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"Young hearts are always quicker to catch the
truth;../'
People wandered through the corridor and formed
groups talking in low excited voices. Almost no one stood
alone, and all the faces expressed an eagerness to talk,
ask questions, hear what others had to say. They walked
back and forth in.the narrow white lane between the
walls as though blown by a strong wind, and they seem-
ed to be searching for something solid to which they could
anchor.
Bukin's elder brother, a tall fellow as fair-skinned as
himself, was waving his arms vehemently as he tried to
prove something.
"That Klepanov, Head of the Volost, has no business
being here	"
"Keep your mouth shut, Konstantin," said the little old
man who was his father, as he darted cautious glances
about.
"No, I won't! There are rumours that he killed one of
his clerks last year on account of the clerk's wife; he lives
with her. What do you call that? Besides, everybody
knows he's a thief	"
"For God's sake, Konstantin!"
"That's right," said Samoilov. "That's right. You can't
say the trial's been a fair one...."
Bukin heard him and came over, drawing the others
with him. His face was red and he kept waving his arms.
"When it's a matter of murder or theft, people are tried
by a jury—by the common people—peasants, townspeople,
workmen," he shouted. "But when people go against the
authorities, it's the authorities themselve$ who try them!
What do you call that? If you insult me and I give you
a sock in the jaw and then you are the one to pass judge-
ment, of course you'll find me guilty. But vho was the
first one to be in the wrong? You!"
A grey-haired, hook-nosed guard with a chest full of
medals broke up the gathering and shook his finger at
Bukin,

